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MISS ELIZABETH SMITH. 


ISS ExizasetH Smith was born in December, 1776, at 

B—, in the county of Durham, where her parents then 
lived in affluence. She was remarkable, in her early years, 
for a thirst of knowledge, for regularity, and reflection. Dur- 
ing her youth, she does not seem to have enjoyed any pe- 
culiar advantages, except in the instruction of her mother, who 
appears, from some of her letters, to have possessed an elegant 
and cultivated understanding. In 1785, Mr. and Mrs. Smith 
removed to Piercefield, a celebrated and romantic seat on 
the Wye; where, in the Summer of 1789, Elizabeth became 
acquainted with the lady who has published her Life. Not- 
withstanding the difference in their years, Elizabeth and Mrs. 
H. Bowdler soon became intimately acquainted ; and their 
friendship only terminated with the death of the former. In 
1793, a bank.in which Mr. Smith was engaged failed; and 
this unexpected stroke at once reduced Elizabeth and her 
family from affluence to very narrow circumstances. She 
lost her books, her instruments, and the command of all 
those elegant comforts and conveniences which are generally 
found so necessary to the formation of the female character. 
From that time till the Summer of 1801, Miss Smith had no 
certain home. Some part of that period she passed with 
Mrs. H. Bowdler at Bath; several years were spent in Ire- 
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land, where Mr. Smith was quartered, amidst the inconve- 
niences and distractions of military cantonments; and the 
rest at the residence of friends, or in a hired house on the 
banks of the Ulswater. Yet it must have been during these 
years, and under such disadvantages, that Miss Smith ac- 
quired that variety and depth of erudition, which justly ren- 
dered her an object of admiration to all who knew her. 
After the year 1801, Miss Smith principally resided at a 
small farm and mansion seated among the lakes; where, in 
the Summer of 1805, she caught a cold, which though it 
at first seemed trifling, terminated her life on the 7th of Au- 
gust 1806. She was at the time of her death not quite thirty 
years of age. 

Of the force of Miss Smith’s genius, and the variety of her 
attainments, the reader will be able to form some judgment, 
from the following summary, which is contained in a letter from 
Mrs. H. Bowdler to Dr. Mumssen. 

‘‘ The lovely young creature on whose account I first ap- 
plied to you, had been for above a year gradually declin- 
ing, and on the 7th of August she resigned her spirit to God 
who gave it. Her character was so extraordinary, and 
she was so very dear to me, that I hope you will forgive 
me dwelling a little longer on my irreparable loss. Her 
person and manners were extremely pleasing, with a pensive 
softness of countenance that indicated deep reflection; but 
her extreme timidity concealed the most extraordinary ta- 
lents that ever fell under my observation, With scarcely 
any assistance, she taught herself the French, Italian, Spa- 
nish, German, Latin, Greek, and Hebrew languages. She 
had no inconsiderable knowledge of Arabic and Persic. She 
was well acquainted with geometry, algebra, and other 
branches of the mathematics. She was a very fine musi- 
cian. She drew landscapes from nature extremely well, and 
was a mistress of perspective. She shewed an early taste 
for poetry, of which some specimens remain; but I believe 
she destroyed most of the effusions of her youthful muse, 
when an acquaintance with your great poet, and still more 
when the sublime compositions of the Hebrew bards, gave 
a different turn to her thoughts. With all these acquire- 
ments, she was perfectly feminine in her disposition; elegant, 
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modest, gentle, and affectionate, nothing was neglected which 
a woman ought to know; no duty was omitted which her 
situation in life required her to perform.” 

Amid such pursuits and enjoyments, we need not wonder 
if Miss Smith felt little regret for the loss of affluence. She 
had only resigned that which thousands enjoyed in common 
with herself; that which though it may shelter us from some 
sorrows, cannever confer happiness; but she retained her best 
riches, those faculties and feelings which are the true foun- 
tains of enjoyment, and which Providence had bestowed on 
her with a liberal hand. Poverty neither dimmed her in- 
tellect nor chilled her heart; and while her mind was daily 
occupied with new enquiries after knowledge, her affections 
were cherished and satisfied with the friendship of those 
she loved. 

It is surely profitable to remark, how greatly Miss Smith 
was indebted for her resources, in the reverse of fortune 
which she experienced, to her early habits of reading and 
reflection. ‘These fortified her mind, and enabled her, with 
Religion for her instructress, to form a just estimate of the 
things which really minister to our happiness. These se- 
cured to her those friends whose conversation delighted and 
improved her—whose approbation animated her ardor—whose 
experience directed her pursuits—and whose tenderness ex- 
cited, without fear of excess, the most delightful sentiments 
of our nature. These furnished, through succeeding years, 
the means of constant occupation; not constrained by ne- 
cessity, or by a dread of vacancy and restlessness; not li- 
mited to a single pursuit, which becomes wearisome by its 
continued recurrence, and narrows the understanding, cven 
while it quickens the faculties, but always new, always use- 
ful, equally fitted for society and solitude, sickness and health, 
prosperity and misfortune. 
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MARIAN MELFORT; 
A TALE FOR SPINSTERS. 


(Continued from page 274.) 


A PICTURE OF REAL LIFE. 


Ir may probably be imagined, that I was now gratified 
to the fullest extent of my wishes. Possessed of the warmest 
affections of him for whom I had sacrificed my nearest 
connexions, and all the flattering prospects of aggrandize- 
ment by marriage,—removed for the present from all appre- 
hensions of pecuniary embarrassment,—placed in a conspi- 
cuous situation, sufliciently so at least to gratify my youth- 
ful vanity,—and enjoying a degree of public admiration far 
beyond my expectation, it should seem that I had no cause 
for regret or uneasiness; yet so perverse is the human heart, 
that the very advantages which I shouid have considered 
enviable in the possession of another, became to me sources 
of disquiet and aversion. While in the habit of frequenting 
the theatres with my husband, I had suffered my imagina- 
tion to mislead my judgment, and fancied that the gaiety, the 
tenderness, the heroism, which I occasionally witnessed, were 
real—how then was I mortified, when admitted behind the 
scenes, to find that the hero from whose lips the most sub- 
lime sentiments had proceeded, could descend to utter the 
low jest, the scurrilous retort, or the prophane imprecation, 
with all the glee of a hackney-coachman, or street-porter ; 
that the soft, bewitching fair, who had languished through 
five acts, and drawn tears from every eye when in distress, 
or rapturous plaudits from every hand when animated with 
vivacity, could listen with complacency to the coarsest dou- 
ble entendre, or toss off a glass of spirits with the grace 
of a fishwoman, I shrunk with disgust from an association 
with characters like these, and expressed my astonishment 
in terms which drew upon me the ridicule of the greater 
part of the company, who scrupled not to denominate my 
undisguised abhorrence, nothing but affectation, while others 
pretended to pity the poor green girl, whose fastidiousness 
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would soon be overcome by the force of example: of this 
number Beverly was one, and from his lips such remarks 
were more acutely felt, I reproached him with having vo- 
luntarily exposed me to degradation, and entreated him, if 
he for a moment believed that I could ever become fami- 
liar with such scenes, or reconciled to such depraved ha- 
bits, to remove me instantly from a situation so replete with 
peril. ‘‘Come, come, my dear girl,” said he, after I had 
given vent to the full force of my indignation, “ you must 
descend from your stilts, and listen to a little common-sense ; 
far be it from me to wish you less pure in mind, or cor- 
rect in practice than you have hitherto been, and so far 
your reproaches are unjust; but we must submit to circum- 
stances, without setting up for reformers. Unfortunately for 
me, I have no other means of obtaining a livelihood; and, 
I must confess, that inclination, as well as necessity, inclines 
me to prefer a theatrical life; habit has reconciled me to 
some things which to you appear incongruous and alarm- 
ing, but be assured, that, although many depraved charac- 
ters are to be found in every Thespian corps, there are 
others who support the highest degree of respectability, and 
females in particular, whose virtue has withstood every temp- 
tation, and who, as maid, wife, or widow, have succeeded in 
setting calumny at defiance.” He spoke with so much ear- 
nestness, and brought to my recollection so many examples 
of the truth of his statement, that my scruples were silenced ; 
and though I could not for along time reconcile myself to 
the exposure of person, or the familiar embrace which some 
of the parts allotted me required, I was too prudent to ex- 
cite the sneers of my companions, or the resentment of my 
husband, by expressing my feelings on the occasion. But 
these evils were light in comparison with what I was sub- 
sequently fated to endure; for, some time after the birth of 
my first child, my health was extremely precarious, and my 
professional duties obliged me to quit my house much ear- 
lier than my strength would have permitted; my infant too, 
necessarily neglected, pined for hours, and I was often forced 
to quit the dear boy at an hour when he most needed mia- 
ternal nourishment and warmth, with an aching heart and 
overflowing eyes, to play the laughing coquette, or giddy 
romp. These exertions cost me dear; my health suflered 
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materially, and severe indisposition at times incapacitated 
me from sustaining my part with the requisite spirit. The 
manager soon perceived that I was not so attractive as for- 
merly, and engaged another actress to sustain the principal 
parts. I could ill brook the humiliation, but I had no alter. 
native; my salary was diminished at a time when our situ. 
ation peculiarly required an augmentation, and my spirits 
were so much depressed, that I declared myself incapable 
of making any further efforts. Beverly remonstrated in vain; 
I assured him, I was willing to employ the few talents | 
possessed in any way that might be conducive to our sup- 
port, but that I could not submit to the drudgery of the 
stage. Finding it useless to contend, Beverly desisted from 
persuading me; and, anxious to convince him that I did 
not wish to throw myself on him a helpless burthen, I cast 
about in my mind a variety of means by which I hoped to 
contribute my share towards the maintenance of a family, 
small, indeed, at present, but which would in all probabi- 
lity increase faster than was desirable. Having been highly 
extolled for my taste in drawing, I occupied my time dur- 
ing Beverly’s absence in painting some medalions which 
might serve for ornamental trifles, and as soon as they were 
completed, hurried with them to a shop, where I had seen 
things of the sort exhibited in the window, and was so for- 
itunate as to find an immediate demand for the articles I 


_ presented, though at a price far below what I had valued 


them at, and thankfully received an order for more. I ex- 
ultingly imparted my success to Beverly, who seemed grate- 
ful for my efforts, but not quite so sanguine as to a con- 
tinuance of my success as I myself appeared to be, and 
shaking his head, very gravely assured me, that the stage 
was the easiest and pleasantest way of getting money at 
last. I could not agree with him on that point, and he 
ceased to importune me on the subject. 

Strenuous as were my exertions to augment our straitened 
finances, 1 found that, instead of augmenting, they were 
diminishing daily; for while I devoted every moment that I 
could spare from my infant charge to an occupation more 
agreeable to my taste than productive of emolument, I neg- 
lected those domestic cares which most essentially contri- 
bute to the comfort of every married couple in humble life; 
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and when I was exulting in the thought that, by the ap- 
plication of an amusing talent, I had it in my power to earn 
a trifle towards our support, I was ignorant that the art 
of saving, had I possessed it, would have answered the de- 
sired purpose much better. In consequence of this over- 
sight, our scanty wardrobe was falling to rags; half of the 
provisions we were able to purchase were spoiled by mis- 
management; our lodging rooms were dirty and littered; 
our children squalid and unhealthy. From a home so com- 
fortless, Beverly soon fled with disgust; his protracted ab- 
sence filled me with alarm, and, instead of attributing it 
to the just cause, my mind was harrassed by jealous sur- 
mises, and I felt incapable of further exertion. Wretched 
and heartbroken, I sat supinely waiting his return hour after 
hour, night after night, until the cries of my infant called me 
to bed, and, exhausted by mental anxiety, I dropped into 
an unrefreshing slumber, from which I was abruptly roused 
by the entrance of my husband in a state of intoxication. 
It was a vice to which he had hitherto been a stranger; 
it shocked me in a degree I can scarcely describe, and I 
considered it one of the most convincing proofs he could 
give me, that he no longer valued my approbation or es- 
teem, since he could so degrade himself in my eyes, as to 
sink from the hero to the brute. Finding reproof or remon- 
strance would be of little utility while he remained in that 
state, I stifled the reproaches which were struggling for 
utterance ; but I passed the night in wretchedness and tears. 
In the morning he awoke sensible of the condition in which 
he had been the preceding night, and, as I flattered myself, 
humiliated by the consciousness of having exposed himself; 
but his answer to my first address soon undeceived me. 
‘‘ Marian,” said he, “it is of no use to preach to me; it 
is time you should awake from your dream of romance; it 
was natural enough for a girl of fifteen to faney her lover 
a model of perfection, but we have experienced so many 
hard rubs since that time, that a great deal of the polish 
is worn off from both of us: perhaps, if I chose, I could 
convince you that I was as much mistaken in my ideas 
respecting you, as you could possibly be in your’s with 
regard to me. I imagined that a pretty face, a fine form, 
and a few elegant accomplishments, were suflicient to make 

















308 THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
TL Er 


any man happy; and, perhaps, it might be so, if fortune lent 
her aid to keep up the self-delusion; but circumstanced as 
we are, it is far otherwise; and a well-cooked beef-steak, 
a clean sound shirt, and a comfortable fire-side, are more 
substantial enjoyments to a poor devil with only a few shil- 
lings in his pocket, than a tune on the piano, or a graceful 
waltz can be likely to furnish. Nay, Marian, I mean not 
to reproach you; as you were educated, nothing else could 
be expected. We were both fools to marry as we did; and 
as it is now too late to repair the mischief, we must bear 
with each other as well as we can; but do not, my dear 
girl, let us make bad worse by mutual reproaches.” I was 
struck dumb by the utterance of remarks so cruel, yet so 
just, and bitter tears stole down my cheeks. I called to 
mind the home I had abandoned, the comforts I had relin- 
quished, the friendly advice I had once, in the pride of my 
heart, spurned at, and for a moment, wished my miserable 
existence to terminate; but when I looked at my infants, a 
sentiment of tenderness towards their father still warmed 
my bosom, and while I clasped them to my heart, I almost 
preferred my present lot, cheerless as it appeared, to any 
that I might have obtained; and forgave the insult to my 
feelings from the father of my children, though { could scarcely 
have accorded pardon to the companion and object of my 
indiscretion. Beverly was at length induced to acknowledge 
that he had been drawn in by some idle associates to be 
guilty of an excess, which he: would be cautious to avoid 
in future; forgiveness was mutually exchanged, and at this 
moment I do not scruple to confess, that as good frequently 
springs from evil, I found it so in this instance, and as, in a 
moment of petulant recrimination, Beverly had uttered truths 
which a delicate consideration for my ruined hopes and al- 
tered condition had hitherto induced him to suppress, I be- 
gan to understand better what was my real interest; and as 
far as my inexperience in such matters would allow, endea- 
vored to make amends for my past neglect, by the most 
scrupulous attention to his comfort and convenience at home, 
as the only means of preventing that total overthrow of my 
happiness, which must ensue, if he found greater elsewhere. 








(To be continued. ) 
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ESSAY ON MERCY. 


(Concluded from page 271.) 





The power of exercising the virtue of mercy is confined 
to no class of individuals; it is the gift of almost all man- 
kind. There is scarcely a being who has been, for any 
length of time, in the world, that has not met with some 
person who has either injured or offended him, and conse- 
quently given him an opportunity of putting this angelic 
virtue in practice, 

“Mercy,” says our immortal Shakspeare, “is mightiest in 
the mightiest.” Now kings, by having the greatest quan- 
tity of power, are such as the dramatist talks of. The power 
a king possesses has its foundation in the authority he holds 
over so large a portion of the human race. ‘The greater 
number of subjects contained within his territories, the 
greatest number he has in general to offend and injure him, 
by the breaking of his laws, and in the infractions of the 
law originates his mighty power of exercising this virtue. 

It is not to be inferred, however, from any thing I have 
said, that Mercy is, in every individual case, to be made 
use of, either by the subject or king, to the total exclusion 
of the other mentioned virtue. As it is said by Holy Writ, 
that there is one sin, for which, if a man commit, he 
cannot obtain pardon from heaven, so there appear to me 
to be some sins for which a man should not obtain pardon 
from his fellow creatures. The murderer of the body, 
all nations have agreed should be dragged to the scaffold. 
What punishment then is sufficiently severe to be inflicted 
on the murderer of that, which, to every good man, is 
in a tenfold degree more dear? The reader will readily per- 
ceive I allude to reputation. For so great an offence to the 
dignity of humanity, the sufferance of the following anathema, 
which, in the eyes of every man of spirit, must appear much 
less enviable than death, has, by some been considered a 
punishment far too lenient. The anathema itself was com- 
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posed by a writer of the last century, and addressed by 
him to a man who had made an unmanly attempt to give 
a wound to his character:— 








“‘ Like the first bold assassin’s be thy lot, 

Ne’er be thy guilt forgiven nor forgot; 

But as thou hat’st, be hated by mankind, 

And with the emblem of thy crooked mind 

Marked on thy front, like Cain’s, by God’s own hand, 
Wander, like him, accursed through the land!” 


It may, 1 am of opinion, be laid down by Kings as a rule 
from which there should be but few exceptions, that they 
should never think of exercising mercy where the use of it 
would more injure community than the exercise of justice 
would benefit it. 

Mercy, in cases where justice ought not be dispensed with, 
may be called in to temper it. Such a vocation is made use of 
by amonarch when he remits a portion of the punishment due 
to the crime committed; anditis without doubt a high honor 
to humanity when the object he has in view is such as the 
remission of some of the more shocking parts of the punish- 
ment appointed by the laws of some of the European na- 
tions to be inflicted. on the bodies of the perpetrators of 
treason, or of that which the legislature of England has or- 
dained to take its course on those who, when accused of a 
criminal action, and brought to the bar, refuse, in open con- 
tempt of the judges and jurymen, to plead whether they are 
innocent or guilty, A similar vocation is also highly to be 
commended on the part of a subject, when he makes it in 
a case such as that of refraining to exact a mulct, imposed 
by a public court, on his agressor, who, at the same time 
that he has been subjected to the fine, has suffered for the 
same transgression a severe and dispiriting reprimand in an 
open and overflowing court. 

Kings have oftener than once, in our own times, and with 
the approbation too of men of much wisdom, leaned totally 
to the side of merey, in cases where the culprits have been 
inferior officers, who have been accused of breaking through 
the orders of their superiors, although it was evident to all 
that these orders were erroneous, and that the violation 
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of them was the sole cause of gaining a victory of distin- 
guished honor and utility to their native country; and they 
ought, I conceive, to observe no contrary rule, in a case 
such as that of Mr. Shenstone and the man who robbed 
him while walking with a lady on his own estate, (related 
in the Museum for February, 1820, page 70,) provided the 
aggressor is dragged before any of the public tribunals. 
Private individuals would do well to imitate, in a similar 
case, the conduct of the party aggrieved. 

Many arguments might be advanced for recommending 
the practice of this virtue; but as I am of opinion, that the 
insertion of the following story is calculated to be of more 
general utility than the whole of them put together, and that 
the ingenious reader will be able to extract from it the es- 
sense of the more particular portion of them, I consider it 
altogether unnecessary, for the present, specifically to ob- 
trude them on his observation. 

“An eastern monarch having one day, when among his 
courtiers, been informed that the governor of one of his territo- 
ries had incited the inhabitants of that territory to revolt, 
and that the rebels intended soon to assail the throne, de- 
clared that he would speedily defeat them ; and marching to 
their frontiers with a few troops, he sent intimation to them 
that he pardoned them for the revolt and for the attack 
planned against his dignity, and requested that they would 
immediately come and meet him at the place of his en- 
campment. This, his attendants were of opinion, was no 
more than a political manoeuvre to bring them unarmed 
and. unprepared into his presence, that he might the more 
easily overcome them. ‘The rebels were astonished at this 
demonstration of unexampled generosity, and abandoning all 
thoughts of further transgressing against him, resolved in- 
stantly to comply with his request, and then to profess sor- 
row for their rash criminality against so benevolent a so- 
vereign. They soon arrived at the place where he was sta- 
tioned, and now his attendant courtiers with the army expected 
that he would treat them with the severity their revolt me- 
rited; but how great was their astonishment, when, after 
witnessing the rebels express their sorrow for their revolt, 
their thanks for his forgiveness, and vow to be his faithful 
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and obedient subjects till death, they saw him survey them 
with an open and benignant countenance, and heard him in a 
solemn declaration, confirm the pardon of their transgression! 
‘What!’ said one of his courtiers, more forward than the 
rest, ‘ you told us you would defeat these rebels; and why 
do you not keep your promise” ‘ Behold,’ replied the mo- 
narch, ‘I have defeated them—they are no longer my ene- 
mies—I have made them my friends.’ ” G. 





A MIRACLE, 


Aw old maiden lady, who was a warm admirer of the 
Pretender, happened to have in her possession a very beau- 
tiful Canary bird, which Lord Peterborough was desirous 
to obtain for a lady of his acquaintance, who had taken 
a great fancy to it. Neither bribes, however, nor even his 
lordship’s eloquence, could prevail; the old lady pertina- 
ciously refused to yield up her favorite. His lordship, there- 


fore, slyly contrived to steal the bird, and to substitute ano- 
ther in its place, which was a perfect prototype of the other, 
except, indeed, in that respect only which constituted the 
grand value of its rival, its note—the changling was perfectly 
mute. Immediately after this manoeuvre, the battle took place 
which ruined the hopes of the Pretender. His lordship now 
again called on the old lady, and the better to conceal his 
share in the trick he had played upon her, he was about 
to be still more urgent than ever for the possession of the 
little songster, when she immediately put an end to his pre- 
tended entreaties by saying, ,“‘ Oh! oh! my lord, then you are 
come again, I presume, to coax me out of my dear little 
idol; but it is all in vain, he is now dearer to me than 
ever; I would not part with him for his cage full of gold. 
Would you believe it, my lord? from the moment that his 
gracious sovereign was defeated, the sweet little fellow has 
not uttered a single note.” How his lordship preserved the 
composure of his features at this declaration, it may be dif- 
ficult to conceive; he probably never felt self-command more 
difficult, or himself placed in a more trying situation. 
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THE OLD MAIDS’ DINNER. 


Last night I chanced to read to my wife your Museum, 
(which she regularly takes in) when we were both delighted with 
your Bachelor’s Dinner, particularly myself, for it recalled 
to my memory a curious event, bearing some degree of ana- 
logy to it, and being one which took place in real life, some 
years since, I determined to communicate it to you, for the 
amusement of your juvenile readers. 

I was an officer at the time this little freak occurred, 
and officers are generally considered as the gayest and 
most gallant of men: such was the character of the youngest 
of our fraternity, who was equally bold, handsome, and gay. 
In every respect formed to captivate, he soon stole the af- 
fections of the youthfu) Laura, a beautiful accomplished 
girl of eighteen. She was an orphan, and had been brought 
up from her childhood by her maiden aunt, with whom she 
then resided. Their love was mutual; the lovers had stolen 
interviews, but did not long enjoy them; for old maids are 
generally represented as quick-sighted, watchful, and prudish. 
Such was Laura’s aunt. Too soon for the youthful pair, 
the jealous fates, angry at their happiness, betrayed their 
tender connexion ; the aunt stormed at the too adventurous 
gallant, and vowed vengeance upon the terrified girl, which 
she fully executed; for that very night she sent her away 
from Edinburgh in a close carriage, noone knew whither. 

It was the day after this affair, that we officers were freely 
indulging in large libations to Bacchus, and endeavoring to 
cheer the spirits of our enraged brother, when one of our 
community informed us that Laura’s aunt that day held a 
dinner party. The company was to consist of herself and 
five other old maids: it was the custom of these ladies to 
treat each other annually; they had all been acquainted 
from childhood, and were therefore on terms of the 
greatest intimacy. On this day, one of their confidential 
parties for inventing or circulating scandalous reports, was 
held. No sooner did our disappointed friend hear this, than 
he vowed he would be revenged, and disturb their merri- 
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ment. We laughed at the idea, and at last offered him a 
considerable wager that he dare not contrive to conceal him- 
self in the dining apartment, and become a spectator of the 
festive scene; he accepted the bet, and left us. When he 
arrived at the aunt’s house, she was, fortunately for him, 
at her toilet; with all due precaution, he proceeded to the 
kitchen, where he met with Barbara, with whom he was 
well acquainted, as being the attached domestic of Laura, 
and the contriver of their stolen interviews. He first opened 
the conversation with an enquiry after her mistress; but 
Barbara could only say, that Miss Laura had been sent no one 
but her aunt knew whither. Gradually the young officer un- 
folded his design of contemplating the dinner-party; his en- 
treaties were for a long while in vain; but a handsome 
bribe and promised reward at length effected his purpose, 
She conducted him to a splendid apartment, at the southern 
extremity of which were glass-doors, which opened into the gar- 
den; these were hung with immense curtains of crimson da- 
mask, behind which our young desperado concealed himself, se- 
cretly hoping to hear some clue to the retreat of his Laura, 
He stood with his hand upon the door, so that he might 
easily effect his escape, whenever he wished it, unheard. 
Even his daring heart confessed, that six females over- 
whelmed him with fear; for when he heard the rumbling 
sound of the carriages, as they successively wheeled to the 
door, he felt half inclined to return; but the ideas of Laura, 
revenge, and our laughter, kept him stationary: his panic 
was considerably increased, when the summons for dinner 
was dispatched. As the ladies entered, he ventured to peep 
through the curtain, and beheld six antiquated damsels 
frilled and furbelowed from head to foot, caps half a yard 
high, bedecked with ribands, wrinkled complexions highly 
rouged, and waving auburn or chesnut hair. The lady of 
the house was foremost, with that complaisant smile adorn- 
ing her lips, which bespoke her self-satisfaction at the dis- 
play of household and wearing apparel which she was ex- 
hibiting. With a degree of pride, she took the top seat, 
and placed the others according to her sovereign will. ‘‘ Dear 
Miss Alice was to sit by her side, as she was subject to 
chilly fits; Miss Deborah was assigned a place by the door, 
being of a warm constitution; and the other ladies were 
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seated in equally as commodious a manner. After this im- 
portant commotion had taken place, they began with all due 
ceremony to partake of the splendid feast. 

“What excellent turtle-soup!” said Miss Alice, as she 
again dispatched her plate; ‘pray, may I ask hew it is 
made?” ‘ Barbara shall write you the receipt,” said the 
aunt; ‘‘it has descended from my great great-grandmother. 
Moses, tell the cook to save a little of the soup for Miss 
Alice, and send it to-morrow with the receipt.” ‘ You are 
so good,” said the simpering Miss Alice, as she gave a long- 
ing look at the disappearing tureen. The other ladies tak- 
ing advantage of the good-humored generosity. of their 
hostess, praised, and asked for the receipts of almost every 
dish they tasted, and, in like manner, heard to their plea- 
sure the message dispatched to the cook. At length dinner 
was over; the ladies cast anxious glances at the lingering 
servants, and when the door closed on the last, immediately 
the ladies huddled together, with many significant looks, 
and every mouth was open. “I am dying with curiosity 
to hear about your niece,” said Miss Sophy, whose voice 
was the loudest. ‘‘ We must not talk of her yet,” said the 
aunt, ‘‘ but of the disastrous affair of Mrs. Bloomfield.” ‘‘ And 
what of that; surely no bad news?” eagerly exclaimed Miss 
Hortentia, as she raised her wrinkled brow, which once be- 
ing considered very fine, she still had the vanity to fancy 
unchanged. ‘‘ Have you not heard, that we are suspected 
to have circulated this report?’ said the hostess. ‘‘ We!” 
vociferated the ladies. ‘‘ Aye, we; I was told it by Mrs, 
Bloomfield herself, who this morning called, and informed 
me, she heard it originated from us. I firmly denied it; and 
I hope, ladies, you will do the same.” “ That I will,” said 
Miss Martha; ‘for I hate Mrs. Bloomfield. I had hoped 
we had for ever destroyed her domestic happines; but surely 
we are not discovered.” ‘Surely not,” exclaimed Miss De- 
borah, *‘ for it was a well-digested plot, and I thought would 
have answered, for I heard that Mr. Bloomitield was very 
jealous, refused to see his wife, and discharged the Major 
from his house.” ‘ That was the case,” said the aunt, ‘‘ but 
Mrs. Bloomfield’s innocence soon appeared; she wrote to 
her husband, and soon convinced him of the fallacy of these 
reports, so that now they are perfectly reconciled, and are 
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endeavoring to discover from whence it originated; I could 
not help pitying from my heart this innocent creature, as 
she so clearly stated the case, and begged me to con- 
tradict, wherever I could, a report so prejudicial to her 
honor and happiness. Then, ladies, as suspicion is raised 
against us, we must not mention this affair again.” “If we 
do,” said Miss Alice, ‘‘it must be by sly insinuations and 
significant nods, without saying any thing, but still, by our 
manners, to raise the suspicions of the world, and keep them 
from sleeping.” “ Very true,” said Miss Martha, “ though 
I must say, I feel grieved, I cannot indulge in a little cen- 
sorious conversation about this paragon of perfection.” “ Bat 
the most provoking part of the affair is, that the Major es- 
capes unhurt,” said Miss Hortentia; “1 had hoped to have 
punished him for his open direliction of me, although, if 
he had loved me ever so tenderly, he never could have per- 
suaded me to renounce this dear life of celibacy and free- 
dom.” ‘I am sorry about the Major, for your sake,” said 
Miss Martha; “‘ but I feel most vexed, that Mrs. Bloomfield 
should have refused my brother, when he had promised me 
such a handsome addition to my fortune in case I succeeded ; 
but these plots, which I had formed, being overthrown 
by a girl of twenty, entitles me to every species of revenge, 
which I will fully execute, for when this affair has blown 
over, I will invent another report.” “ And as for revenge, 
we all owe her a little of that,” said the aunt, “for she 
did publicly employ what people call her wit in caricaturing 
us. I once saw this picture, and never shall I forget what 
a being she made of myself, so’horribly plain, not a ray of 
likeness.” ‘‘ But pray,” said Miss Sophy, “indulge us with 
the history of Miss Laura.” ‘ Well, ladies,” rejoined the 
aunt, ‘‘ you all undoubtedly remember that conceited puppy 
of an officer, who, dressed in all the affectation of the day, 
had the effrontery to make clandestine love to my niece. 
I long since hinted my suspicions to you; but yesterday 
they were confirmed: I followed my little coquette, when 
as usual, she left me at dusk, and found her conversing in 
the garden with this hated young officer, who, to his other 
imperfections, adds that of being Mrs. Bloomfield’s cousin.” 
“Qh! the shocking wretch!” exclaimed the ladies; “never 
allow your niece to marry him, for I hate him in reality.” 
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“ Your detestation is very just,” said the aunt, “ for I hear it 
surmised he is, what the ladies of the good school of reason call, 
a libertine, and that idea made me still more enraged, there- 
fore, I quickly separated them, and sent Laura away with- 
out telling any one, no not even herself, where to; and now 
comes the best part of the joke, for the young man is pu 
dling his brains to find her out; but he will be cunning if 
he does, for I intend to keep it an inviolable secret, and 
will only tell you, my dear friends, in confidence, that she 
is gone to her nurse’s, a pretty raral cottage, about a quar- 
ter of a mile from hence; there she is quite safe until to- 
morrow, when I join her, and take her with me to Scarbo- 
rough.” ‘It is really excellent to deceive this disagreeable, 
detested young man, and this disgustingly-forward young lady,” 
said the whole party. ‘* Most excellent,” thought the officer, 
“and, ladies, I thank you for your flattering opinion and 
polite information, which I will take instant advantage of ;” 
and as he thought, so he gently opened the glass-door, and 
escaped unheard. Immediately he came to us, and, after 
receiving our congratulations and his reward, we accom- 
panied him to the cottage, and, after some trouble, effected 
the escape of the young lady, procured a special licence, 
and that very night they were married. Immediately after 
the ceremony, we repaired to the aunt’s; the glass doors 
were still unlocked; softly we opened them, and found the 
ladies just partaking of an elegant supper. Their mouths 
were full of scandal, which they were busy unbudgetting at 
our entrance. ‘* The hated young man,” and ‘‘ disagreeable co- 
quette” were the subjects of convervation. “ Thank heavens! 
she is safe from him,” said the aunt. ‘ Thank heavens! 
she is safe from you, and my lawful wife,” said the young 
officer as he handed his bride forward; and we, in langhing 
triumph, followed. The aunt started from her seat, and catch- 
ing hold of her niece, would have proceeded to give her a 
hearty shake, had we not interfered: the bridegroom ad- 
dressed the astonished ladies in words to this purpose— 
“Scandal, ladies, ought never to go unrewarded, from the 
trouble the invention occasions, and deceit and falsehood 
will some time or other be brought to light: thus it is at 
present, for I have been of your dinner-party; revenge ac- 
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tuates you, I find, and therefore it is excusable in me, who 
am your junior. Revenge for your illiberal conduct, madam, 
to myself and your niece, prompted me to conceal myself behind 
these curtains; where I became acquainted with the habita- 
tion of my Laura. I rescued her; and we have this evening 
been married by a special licence; and we are now come 
to receive your full consent and forgiveness, which I com- 
mand you to give, or I will circulate most freely what I 
have heard, but more especially the reports prejudicial to 
my fascinating cousin. If you forgive your niece, and be- 
have to us both as if it were a match of your own making, 
the affairs of this day shall be buried in oblivion, and I will 
solemnly promise to forgive all the illiberal things said of 
myself, and never mention them to a single person; but if 
you refuse your pardon, I will report them about the city, 
and wherever you may go.” The ladies looked quite as- 
tounded; a whispering ensued; and at length the aunt for- 
mally came up, and congratulated her nephew and niece; 
the rest of the party followed her example, and we joined 
them in their repast. 

Since this time, the aunt has become perfectly reconciled to 
them, is their constant visitor (for they have a handsome 
house of their own and run their carriage), and it is said, 
intends leaving them the greater part of her property. Laura 
makes a most excellent wife; and her husband has fre- 
quently said, he blesses the day on which he first became 


acquainted with her, and ever shall hold in reverential awe 
—an OLD Maip’s Diwner! 





PEARLS, 


A NUMBER of pearls have been recently discovered by the 
country people in a particular species of muscle, which 
abounds in a river contiguous to Ornagh, in Ireland. A 
gentleman has procured a considerable number of them, 
some of which are as fine as oriental pearls. One of them 
is as large as a marrow-fat pea, another is equal in size to 
a small marble, the rest are of a minor size. 
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THE MARRIAGE OF FIGARO. 





Asout three months after the French comedians had been 
desired to learn their respective parts in The Marriage of 
Figaro, for the service of Versailles, it began to be gene- 
rally known, as indeed it had been for seme time to a few 
individuals, that the king, after having read the piece, had 
declared it totally unfit to be exhibited on the stage. Peo- 
ple were not a little surprised, that a piece, which had been 
considered too indelicate for one of the theatres of the me- 
tropolis, should be called for to amuse the court. It was 
supposed, that the author must have made considerable al- 
terations in it, and every one flattered himseif that, justi- 
fied by the success it would obtain at Versailles, it would 
shortly be brought out at Paris; still there was considera- 
ble mystery as to the time and place where this comedy 
was to be played. At first it was reported to be in the pri- 
vate apartments, afterwards at Trianon, at Choisy, at Baga- 
telle, at Brunoy. The first rehearsal took place in great 
secrecy at the T'hédtre des Ménus, at Paris, and it was at 
last decided, that on these boards the piece should be played; 
but who were to be the spectators? by whose order and 
at whose expense, was it to be be got up? All enquiries 
upon this, head only served to encrease day after day the 
obscurity in which the secret was enveloped; notwithstand- 
ing which, a considerable number of persons found means 
to gain admission to the last rehearsals. On the evening 
preceding the day fixed on for the first representation, it 
was the subject of common conversation at the court; the 
tickets of admission were distributed, and these tickets were 
richly ornamented as though for some extraordinary occa- 
sion. Mons. Le Noir, the Lieutenant General of the Pulice, 
and the Marshal de Duras, first gentleman of the bedcham- 
ber, were the only persons who seemed to be ignorant of 
what was going on, ‘1 know not,” said Mons, Le Noir, 
in the morning, ‘‘ by whose permission Mons, de Beaumar- 
chais’ piece is to be played this evening; but what I think 
I know with some certainty is, that his Majesty will not allow 
it to be represented.” It was not till between twelve and 
one o’clock, that the king sent au ordcr express, to the 
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Théatre des Ménus to forbid the representation. The next 
day the managers of the Théatre Francais, and the Comédie 
Italienne, were sent for to the Lieutenant of Police, who, 
by the King’s order, strictly prohibited the performanee of 
this piece in any theatre, and in all places whatsoever. With- 
out being initiated into the secrets of Mons. Beaumarchais, 
it is impossible to present to public view the hidden springs 
of this singular adventure; one thing, however is certain— 
the poet himself paid the whole charges of the rehearsals 
of his piece, which amounted to ten or twelve thousand 
livres. Here then, in a theatre belonging to his Majesty, the 
Sieur Carron de Beaurmarchais attempted to procure the 
representation of a piece, which had already met with the 
king’a severe reprobation, and attempted it without any other 
warrant for such a bold undertaking, than the hope, some- 
what vaguely expressed by the Comte d’Artois, that there 
would be no counter-order. After the king had so strictly 
forbidden the representation of this piece, there was very 
little reason to expect that it would ever be brought for- 
ward in a French theatre: the author alone seemed to che- 
rish a hope, that this his favorite work would one day be 
permitted to appear—a hope which subsequently proved to 
be well founded. A strong desire was excited in the Comte 
de Vaudreuil to have it played at his country-seat, at Ge- 
nevilliers ; he accordingly made his proposals to the author, 
who represented to him, that the performance of his piece 
being prohibited, it labored under a suspicion of gross immo- 
rality, though, in fact, it was perfectly innocent, and there- 
fore he could not suffer it to be played in any place what- 
ever, till the approbation of a Censor had removed so foul 
an imputation. Mons, Gaillard of the French Academy, was 
appointed Censor, and the piece, with some trifling al- 
terations, being approved of, was played at the residence of 
Mons. de Vaudreuil. Besides the corrections and amend- 
ments required by Mons. Gaillard, some more important 
changes were proposed, and with these advantages the pub- 
Mic were assured that they would soon have the pleasure of 
witnessing the performance of this much talked-of comedy ; 
but unfortunately those passages which had been the cause 
of its having been hitherto prohibited, were some of the 
most poignant and satirical parts of the work. 














THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 321 
ees 
At length this celebrated comedy was played for the first 
time, on Tuesday, April 27th, 1784, at the Théatre Francais, 
after it had been tossed about for two years by the cen- 
sorship, stopped at the moment when the performers were 
arranging their respective characters, rehearsed subsequently 
for the purpose of being brought before a select audience 
at the Théatre des Ménus, and forbidden at the moment of 
representation with the most signal marks of disapprobation, 
accompanied by those forms which the throne seldom em- 
ployed, but in cases which seemed to require the special 
interposition of the royal authority. 

The first representation rather excited than gratified pub- 
lic curiosity, since some of those who had witnessed the 
piece at Genevilliers had declared it to be highly injurious 
to public morals, and absolutely unfit for the public stage; 
notwithstanding which, the success that it met with on that 
occasion, furnished those who duly appreciated the vast re- 
sources, lively genius, and extensive influence of Beaumar- 
chais, with a strong expectation that the piece would ulti- 
mately be laid before the public, and meet with general 
approbation, particularly as they well knew the author dreaded 
the public censure much less than the oblivion to which the 
king’s last orders seemed to consign his piece. Its repre- 
sentation at Genevilliers had, however, served to draw it 
from this oblivion; and that was all that the author de- 
sired. His address in managing the affair, and his readi- 
ness in finding expedients, which were easily accommodated 
to every circumstance of time, place, and persons, were a 
sufficient pledge that his adherence to the plans, which he 
had determined to follow, would only be strengthened by 
the obstacles and difficulties which the government might 
throw in his way, and which would even serve to feed his 
self-complacency; for the author had, in the early stage of 
the business, declared, with more reason than many other 
dramatic writers, that the eyes of all Europe were fixed up- 
on him and his work, and that his own honor and credit loudly 
demanded that the piece should be played. ‘This he had 
determined to effect; and the event justified the opinion he 
had entertained of his own powerful resources. 

An historical detail of all the intrigues to which the au- 
thor must have had recourse to procure the representation 
of his piece, the choice and diversity of springs which he 
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set in motion, in order to subdue in a manner both the an- 
thority of government and that of public opinion, would no 
doubt present to our view a course of negociation, not a 
little curious and interesting; but as he alone knew what 
steps he had to pursue, with him rests the knowledge of 
what he actually did to accomplish his end. On the other 
hand, it was matter of notoriety, that the Keeper of the 
Seals and the Lieutenant General of Police had uniformly 
opposed the representation of the piece, and that it was the 
Baron de Breteuil, who at first was somewhat prejudiced 
against it, who had procured the revocation of the king’s or- 
ders, by which it had been so solemnly proscribed. This minis- 
ter, however, before he interested himself on the author’s 
behalf, had determined to hear the piece read in the pre- 
sence of several eminent literary characters, amongst whom 
were M. M. Gaillard, Champfort, Rhulieres, &c. On this oc- 
casion, Beaumarchais, who set out with announcing his rea- 
diness to submit his piece to all the curtailments and cor- 
rections which these gentlemen should recommend, ended 
by defending the minutest particulars with such consum- 
mate skill, and such cogency of reasoning, aided by the most 
lively wit and pleasantry, that he completely silenced his 
censors, and succeeded in preserving his piece, with the ex- 
ception of a few words, in the same form in which it had 
been rehearsed at the Théatre des Menus. It was said, 
that at this meeting, every thing that the author advanced 
in defence of his work, infinitely surpassed in brilliancy of 
wit, originality of ideas, and true comic effect, the most 
striking and highly-finished passages in the comedy itself. 
Never did any piece attract such crowded audiences to 
the theatre as the new comedy; all Paris hastened to see 
The Marriage of Figaro; and the house was completely filled 
almost at the moment when the doors were opened to the 
public. Scarcely one half of those who had beset the theatre 
from eight o’clock in the morning was able to procure seats; 
the greater part, indeed, poured in with the violence of an 
overwhelming torrent, throwing their money at the door- 
keepers as they passed. The poorest dependant upon the 
court could not evince more eagerness or more diligence to 
obtain a favor than did the young nobility of France to 
procure seats for the first representation of Figaro. More 
than one duchess, on this night, thought herself extremely 
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fortunate to be able to procure the accommodatiun of a 
chair in that part of the boxes which is seldom frequented 
by people of character and condition. 

As to that immorality, against which a few persons, who 
affected a great regard for public morals, had raised such 
a terrible outcry, it must be admitted that the work in ge- 
neral was not of the most austere kind; it was a picture 
of the manners of the times, of the manners and principles 
of what was considered the best company; and the picture 
was drawn with a boldness and fidelity which might, per- 
haps, be dispensed with, if the highest aim of*a dramatic 
author be not to correct the vices and follies of his age by 
a faithful and fearless delineation of their features, but 
merely to give a faint sketch of them for public amusement. 
The leading characters of the piece presented to view an 
assemblage of persons already plunged in vice and dissi- 
pation, or ready to be so; and when those who surrounded 
them were little better than knaves and fools, Mons. Beau- 
marchais could not surely expect that his work would be 
regarded as a lesson of morality; but if the most objection- 
able scenes had been selected, much worse were to be found 
in the most approved comedies of Regnard, of Le Sage, 
of Dancourt, and even of Moliere, which abound in situa- 
ations that exhibit a greater contempt of decency, and in 
more voluptuous details. Besides, it surely was not owing 
to these situations so freely exhibited, nor to some strokes 
of wit which certainly savored less of licentiousness than 
good humour, that the representation of this comedy was 
so long retarded: the author had indulged in the most biting 
sarcasms upon every body who had the misfortune to have 
any difference with him; he had put into the mouth of Pigaro 
almost every event which had rendered his own history so 
celebrated; he treated with unexampled freedom the manners, 
the ignorance, and the base servility, of some of the higher 
orders; he dared to speak without reserve of the ministers, 
the Bastile, the liberty of the press, the police, and even ot 
the public censors. Perhaps Beaumarchais was the only man 
who would have ventured to take such liberties; certainly he 
was the only one who at that time could do so with im, 
punity, much more with success and applause. 

. (Te be continued.) 
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THE VISITOR. 
No. IV. 


To Mrs. Gapazovrt. 


MapaM, 

NOTWITHSTANDING the dctermination you say you have 
formed, ‘‘ never to be either a match-maker, or a match- 
breaker,” I cannot help applying to you, to read this letter 
at some of your numerous visits, which, if some fair spin- 
ster should not be moved by, she may at least be diverted 
with. 

I am a bachelor, middle aged, and my family connections 
are unexceptionable. I have been a great traveller, and re- 
side now at one of the most fashionable places of resort on 
the continent. I have not, however, been able in all my 
travels to find any lady that I fecl ambitious to make my 
wife, and yet I have an earnest desire to be married; and 
find, at least I Aave found, that there are no ladies so charm- 
ing as those of my own country; and therefore I am in 
search of an English wife, I care not whether she be maid 
or widow; and I should like her age to be between thirty 
and forty; for I detest disparity of years in wedlock, J] am 
candid enough to acknowledge that, in regard to fortune, 
I have only a bare competency, that is for a gentleman;-- 
I have only fifteen thousand pounds in the world. I have 
much pride about me, and can assure you that I will not 
marry any woman unless she is perfectly genteel in her ap- 
pearance, of engaging manners, pleasing countenance, and a 
good temper. She must be possessed of all the polite ac- 
complishments, music in particular; and her fortune must 
be ten thousand pounds at least. She must have no incum- 
brances, and be entirely at her own disposal. Such is the 
woman I| would wish to call my wife; not that I have any 
objection to a very first-rate beauty; but the fortune I have 
mentioned will be sufficient. I am not ambitious of obtain- 
ing affluence, if that had been my sole object, it would long 
ago have been gratified. Indeed, I am of opinion, that wo- 
men who have no fortune at all, often make better wives 
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than those who have money. I would wish, however, to have 
it understood when I say, my wife should have, at least, 
ten thousand pounds, that I am not anxious to encrease my 
fortune on my own account, but I conceive, that what I am 
possessed of is not sufficient for two to live genteelly on. 
I feel it my duty further to observe, that I address you not 
on the behalf of any fine lady, who may imagine herself to 
be a paragon of perfection; but I wish for a real gentlewo- 
man, who is not ashamed, while she uniformly sets up for 
that character, to superintend with care her domestic eco- 
nomy, and who will, for the most part, and for choice, pass 
her Jeisure hours with her husband in the society of a few 
select friends, and in rational amusements. 

I am by no means ignorant of the common-place obser- 
vations that will be made upon me,—in particular, the hack- 
nied remark, that I must be sadly distressed to trust to 
chance for a wife; but such remarks can only be made by 
those of contracted minds: and if, my good lady, any one 
among your numerous acquaintance, answering in every re- 
spect the description I have drawn, should be inclined 
to render the evening of a worthy man’s life happy, she 
will find an indulgent and kind husband in 














CHRISTOPHER CALCULATE. 


Were I to advise Mr. Calculate, I should certainly cau- 
tion him above all things against forming a marriage so 
hastily as that which must necessarily be between those who are 
utter strangers to each other. Experience, however, is better 
than precept; and the following short memoir of a first cou- 
sin of mine, will mark more clearly the folly of precipitate 
marriage, than any advice I could offer on the subject. 

Very early in life, my cousin, whom [ shall distinguish 
by the name of Edmund, formed a connexion with a lady of 
considerable beauty, of some slight accomplishments, but of 
no fortune. He was sincere in his protestations to a female he 
had been acquainted with but a few days, and they were 
married without either of them knowing any thing of the 
temper of each other. In ten years, they found themselves 
surrounded by eleven children; the wife could not forget 
that she had been a beauty; vanity was therefore her pre- 
vailing foible, and great pretensions to taste in the fine arts, 
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my cousin’s. She sighed for all the expensive auxiliaries of 
the toilet, and he for all the embellishments which the arts 
and sciences bestow on the dwellings of the wealthy; and 
the parsimony that they were obliged to observe towards the 
support of their large family, completely soured both their 
tempers. She was a slave to her family, it is true; but she 
was so cross and peevish, so dreadfully complainant in per- 
forming the duties of a wife and mother, that her children 
dreaded the sight of her, and her husband framed every ex- 
cuse he could think of to be absent from a home she had 
rendered hateful to him; while the future situation of poor 
Edmund’s boys, to whom he could afford but little educa- 
tion, poisoned every hour that he gave to reflection. In a 
word, I must inform Mr. Calculate that this wife of my 
cousin was one recommended to him by a lady who was, very 
unlike myself, fond of match-making; but let him rest assured, 
that all hasty marriages bring moments of reflection that are 
often pregnant with regret, and are not without the severest 
of all emotions—self-condemnation, 








FRENCH GRENADIER. 


Durine the assault of Commodore Thurot on the town 
of Carickfergus, in 1760, an incident took place, reflecting 
at once the highest lustre on the soldier concerned, and 
evincing the union of consummate courage with noble hu- 
manity. Whilst the combatants were opposed to each other 
in the streets, and every inch was pertinaciously disputed 
by the British forces, a child, by some accident, escaped 
from a house in the midst of the scene of action, and ran, 
unawed by the danger, into the narrow interval between 
the hostile fronts. One of the French grenadiers, seeing the 
imminent danger of the child, grounded his piece, left the 
ranks in the hottest fire, took the child in his arms, and 
placed it in safety in the house from which it had come, 


and then, with all possible haste, returned to resume his part 
in the fight. 
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THE BOARDING HOUSE; 
OR, 
@utlines of Character. 


BY DAVID DELINEATE, Esa. 
(Continued from page 209.) 





Our social and domestic circle has recently been augmented 
by the arrival of a new inmate, whose appearance immedi- 
ately set the imagination of every individual to work, to de- 
cide whether we should class her among the agreeables, the 
disagreeables, or that more numerous set, who by their insi- 
pidity and want of character, can scarcely be allowed to 
rank with either. Mrs. Meddle’s, however, was a cast still 
more difficult to ascertain, for before she had passed a day 
in our society, opinions were so various, that I need only 
quote them to prove that she could not be agreeable, she 
was so very plain in her person and dictatorial in her man- 
ner; disagreeable, because she was s0 attentive and accom- 
modating to every body; or insipid, because she made herself 
busy with every one’s concerns, and was officiously ready to ren- 
der every one any service inher power. The first remark was 
made by Mrs. Somerset, who having a very pretty face of 
her own, of which her husband too frequently reminded her, 
never failed to express her contempt of all who were less 
favorably gifted by nature. The second observation fell from 
Mr. Fairfax as a palliation of the first, the lady in ques- 
tion, having in the course of the afternoon, presented him 
with a valuable (I should say, invaluable) recipe for a weak- 
ness in the eyes, to which he had been lately subject; and 
the last was thrown in by way of off-set by our hostess, 
Mrs. Meddle having hinted at dinner-time, that she could 
instruct her how to prepare a dish of curric in a manner 
far superior to that of which she was partaking. Mrs, Var- 
nish, who prides herself not a little on her culinary skill, 
did not relish this attack, nor wish to have her province 
invaded by a stranger. 

In the course of a few days, we discovered a few par- 
ticulars respecting her, which decided all our doubts; and 
she is now considered by all as a pleasant associate, but a 
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very troublesome intimate. Mrs. Meddle having been lef 
an orphan at an early age, was taken under the protection 
of an old bachelor uncle, whose whims and caprices she ma- 
naged with so much dexterity, that at his death, he be- 
queathed her a little annuity, not suflicient, indeed, to ren- 
der her independent, but enough, with a little exertion on 
her side, to keep her in easy circumstances. Having re- 
ceived what is called a genteel education, she determined 
to open a school, an undertaking for which she was pecu- 
liarly qualified by a fluency of speech and plausability of 
address, which persuaded every body that she was a sur- 
prisingly clever woman. She accordingly settled herself in 
the town of B , in the eastern part of the country, and 
had for a time tolerable success; and at length managed so 
far to ingratiate herself with an elderly gentleman, whose 
two daughters were under her tuition, that he, being a wi- 
dower, made her an offer of his hand, which, after due de- 
liberation, she accepted. Having been so long accustomed 
to absolute control, she had suffered an habitual tone of 
decision and authority to predominate in every sentiment 
and opinion she uttered, so that in a very short time, her 
husband, as well as his children and their neighbors, began 
to feel a certain degree of awe in her presence, which led 
them to submit in most cases to her direction. Mrs. Med- 
dle in consequence believed herself an oracle, and interested 
herself in every body’s concerns. If any of her friends wished 
to change their residence, she would make it her business 
to look over every empty house till she found one to suit 
them. When she heard any acquaintance find fault with a 
servant, she knew immediately a young person who had none 
of the faults complained of. If any new shopkeeper com- 
menced business, she would carry his cards to every body 
she knew, and inform them what bargains were to be had 
there only. If any of her humble neighbors had a grown 
up son or daughter, she pestered all her acquaintance to 
find a situation for them. She was, in fact, a general agent, 
and by many it was believed, that she took all this trouble 
out of pure benevolence. I have it, however, from good au- 
thority, that a natural love of interference was one of the 
hidden springs by which she was propelled to all this ac- 
tivity, and a manoeuvring system of economy, the other. 
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By recommending tradesmen to her friends, she contrived 
to purchase various articles for her own use at the cheapest 
rate. By disposing of a number of benefit tickets for a 
concert or play, she was sure to get one or two for her- 
self gratis. By recommending nurses or servants to families, 
she secured certain sources of information of whatever was 
passing in the neighborhood. By recommending artists and 
professional men, she obtained a certain number of lessons 
in drawing, music, and dancing, for her daughters-in-law, 
at the lowest charge. In fact, her management was so ex- 
cellent, that she knew how to turn every thing to account, 
and has the most extensive connection of any woman in the 
county, and considers herself a personage of no small im- 
portance. Her manner is at the same time so imposing that 
though you may see through her motive, you cannot, with- 
out the appearance of rudeness and ingratitude, reject her 
offered services; and, in this populous town, there is no fear 
of her finding ample scope for her abilities. She has al- 
ready recommended a freshjhair-dresser to the house, be- 
cause the gentlemen complained of the want of punctuality 
in the one hitherto employed; for which service, I find, the 
thankful barber has undertaken to adjust her false ringlets 
at any time required without fee or reward. Mr. Somerset 
has sent a voluminous edition of Shakspeare to be bound at 
a shop of her naming, and I find she threw in a volume of 
poems in numbers to be done for herself with an injunction 
to Mr. ——- not to charge ker much, as she could procure 
him a great many jobs if he were moderate in his price. 
A very clever dress-maker was the other morning introduced 
at her suggestion, and she thereby secured to herself the 
privilege of viewing her stock at any time, and begging the 
pattern of whatever suits her fancy. She goes shopping with 
the ladies, and when she has persuaded them to purchase so 
many yards of sweet pretty lace, riband, or silk, gets the 
remnant thrown in for herself with considerable abatement. 
Such is Mrs. Meddle, who has even had address enough 
to make me pourtray her at full length, in the hope, that 
a likeness so striking of a character so well known, will 
enhance my celebrity, and obtain for me, with the powerful 
aid of her recommendation, profitable employment for the 
ensuing winter. D. DELINEATE. 
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REVIEW OF NEW WORKS. 


THE SISTERS; a novel, in 4 vols. price £1 8s. Baldwin 
and Co. 


Tue title of these interesting volumes, notwithstanding our 
veneration for the old Roman maxim of “ nulla fronti fides,” 
conciliated, we must acknowledge, our good opinion before 
we entered upon their perusal. We are enthusiastic ad- 
mirers of the female sex, and our Winter fireside has been 
so often cheered by the presence of two fair sisters, and by 
the admirable housewifry of a not less amiable wife, that 
any book which promises a glance of ‘‘ home,” or the deli- 
neation of those lovely scenes of domestic happiness, the 
reality of which it has often been our own privilege 
to enjoy; or which depicts the female character in all that 
loveliness which gives it its best attraction, and its highest 
grace—to such a book, we almost surrender our judgment, 
and sacrifice our critical censoriousness as a willing offer- 
ing. We are aware, that, in so doing, we betray the weak- 
ness of human nature—but, reserving to some future oppor- 
tunity our apology for so doing, we hasten to assure our 
readers that a careful perusal of these volumes has more 
than realized our anticipation, and proved that imagination 
has invested them with no fictitious excellence. 

Although the limits to which we are of necessity confined 
forbid our giving nny detailed account of the contents of 
these volumes, we yet offer to our readers the following, 
we believe accurate, though brief, outline of the story :— 

Felicia and Rosalind Leycester, on the death of their pa- 
rents, are respectively left to the care of two aunts; the 
one, Mrs. Beauclerc, a lady of retired habits, cultivated mind, 
and religious character, under whose maternal care Filicia 
is educated. The other, Lady Wyedale, a woman of restless, 
haughty, irritable, and vindictive feelings, receives Rosalind. 
Death having deprived Felicia of Mrs. Beauclere’s protec- 
tion and counsel, she is received by Lady Wyedale as a 
companion to Rosalind. Ignorant of her aunt’s character, 
Felicia anticipated from her new connexions the most un- 
bounded gratification, unmingled with any alloy but what 
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might arise from the tender regret with which she must 
ever regard the loss of Mrs. Beauclerc: but a very little 
intercourse with Rosalind and her aunt dispelled the blissful 
illusion. 

Felicia was at this time the affianced bride of Evanmore, 
a gentleman of moderate fortune, mild manners, and polite 
address ; who, in prosecution of his suit, followed Felicia to 
to town, and became a visitor at Russel-square. 

Rosalind naturally vain, of warm feelings and good tem- 
per, exhibits to us the great danger to which the female 
character is exposed, when a love of display is connected 
with the consciousness of beauty; she attracts, but it is only 
to deceive, and excites expectation only to disappoint them. 
She has a host of admirers, but no friend. She had never 
been subjected to any mental discipline, or to consider that 
there were higher maxims of duty than mere convenience, 
or better motives of action than self-indulgence. 

The attentions which Rosalind receives from Lord Eger- 
mond, were, in the estimation all but herself, those which 
men of gallantry offer indiscriminately to every woman dis- 
tinguished by personal charms, or family connexions. A\l- 
though Rosalind never loved his lordship, (for the heart of 
a coquette knows nought of love) yet a tithe and a coronet 
had charms which, in her cstimation, were more than a sub- 
stitute for the respect and esteem, which are the foundation 
of all honorable love. 

Allured by the wiles of this wanton beauty, Evanmore 
is insensibly led to the indulgence of conduct, and to a re- 
laxation of his former high tone of moral feelings, which fill 
Felicia’s heart with the most painful anxiety. She sees the 
barrier of piety daily broken down by the gradual encroach- 
ments of that demoralizing love of pleasure, which ere long 
compels Felicia to enter upon the painful duty of remon- 
strance. If ever the influence of a corrupt example, and the 
corruption of good manners by evil communication, needed 
illustration, we might refer to the conduct of the unhappy 
Evanmore. 

The struggles of his mind in reference to Rosalind’s soli- 
citation to conduct her to the masquerade, at Lady Clarinda 
Lovelace’s, are most naturally, and, therefore, most beautifully 










































332 THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
iS sie A RS ON RRIEE re 
pourtrayed. To the conclusion of the first, and to the beginning 
of the second volume, we would refer our readers for a mas- 
terly delineation of the passions, which severely agitate the 
breasts of Evanmore and Felicia, at this period of the his- 
tory. Novel writers, indeed, seldom omit opportunities of 
painting the passions; but the malevolent or the licentious 
ones too generally occupy the canvas; and there is a dis- 
tortion of the whole, which resembles a caricature rather 
that a portrait. 

Lovely as Felicia has hitherto appeared, and greatly as 
she has won, (how powerfully, and yet how insensibly !) on our 
admiration, we yet feel, that in the triumph of principle over 
her affection for Evanmore, (as recorded in vol. II. p. 11-42) 
she as irrisistibly as deservedly bears off, as a counterba- 
lance to the loss of her lover, the hearts and affections of 
those who are able to appreciate the importance of the vic- 
tory which Felicia has gained. Did our limits allow, we 
should have great pleasure in extracting for our readers 
some most interesting passages relative to the termination 
of Felicia’s engagements with Evanmore. The following, 
however, is all for which we can find room, and we assure 
them, there are many others equally beautiful, and equally 
affecting :— 

‘**] shall, indeed, be lonely,’ said Felicia to herself, as 
she contemplated the wreck of those little airy fabrics of do- 
mestic love and happiness which she had so lately delighted 
to build, ‘ I shall, indeed, be Jonely ; but why should I mourn 
that I am destined to lead that life which my aunt led be- 
fore me? Was she wretched? was she useless? I shall ne’er 
be blessed with a husband’s love, a child’s caresses; but 
shall I, in possession of so many blessings, dare to repine 
because this is denied me? No; the mild spirit of my more 
than mother shall not reproach me. I am a pilgrim bound 
to a distant country, and my passage may be a dark one, 
but it must be short; and the gloominess of my path will 
render still brighter the glorious scene to which I am jour- 
neying. How often has my dear aunt enforced on my mind, 
that the guilty are only hopelessly miserable—that virtue 
will enliven the humblest dwelling, though the glow of hap- 
piness may never be diffused over it! Let me then, like 
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her, be patient and virtuous, that, by resignation and active 
piety, I may hope to obtain greater blessings than those of 
which I may be here deprived. * * * * * 
' * * Nor, whatever it may cost me to tear Evan- 
more from my heart, shall I grieve without consolation; for 
the sacrifice of my affections will have been offered at the 
shrine of duty. This then shall be my polar star, and it 
will guide me through the dark hour when the spirit faints 
under so bitter a privation—yes, it will irradiate the gloom 
of my solitary habitation! Oh! its brightness shall shed a 
ray of joy over even my desolate bosom.” 

It will, perhaps, be unnecessary for us to add that a mind 
capable of such sentiments, and on such a subject, was ut- 
terly unfitted for the frivolity, insincerity, and vanity of fa- 
shionable life. Felicia, therefore, leaves Lady Wyedale, and 
visits the Berkeleys, the old friends of her deceased aunt, 
in whose society she gradually regains her wonted serenity, 
and ultimately finds in Mr. Berkeley, a lover worthy of her 
affections and esteem. 

Disappointed of a coronet, the giddy Rosalind plays off 
all her seducing wiles and stratagems on Evanmore, utterly 
forgetful of the wound she would thereby inflict, and the 
suspicions which her conduct would excite in the mind of 
Felicia. She too fatally succeeds in her plans; but in be- 
coming the wife of Evanmore, and the wife of his child, she 
ceases not to be the flirting, thoughtless, sarcastic, haughty, 
incautious Rosalind. The domestic misery which the extra- 
vagance of his wife occasions, and her subsequent flight in 
company with Lord Edgermond, from her husband’s home, 
are most naturally and interestingly told; but we cannot, 
as we would if our paper permitted, trace the misery to 
which she thereby reduces herself, Evanmore, and Felicia. 
Cast off by the man whom she had permitted to plunge her 
into ignominy, disgrace, and vice—deprived by the murder- 
ous hand of her profligate paramour of any hope of forgiv- 
ness from a husband whom she had disgraced and injured— 
separated from Felicia whose prudence and counsel she had 
before despised, and from whom, degraded as she was, she 
might have ventured to solicit a sister’s blessing and forgiv- 
ness, Rosalind sinks under the pressure and weight of disease, 
poverty, and remorse, without a friend to mitigate her sor- 




















334 THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
NR A i ATONE bt hE ST ADEE LEDL. TE ALLY LEADS LL OLE SEIS. FLIED IDIOT, EL LPS DAE EE TRITON LEI 


meme 


rows, or to minister to her wants, till a fortunate occurrence 
brings Felicia acquainted with the bumble tenement where 
she reposes her dying limbs. It is unnecessary for us, per- 
haps, to add, that in the spirit of that Christianity of which 
she is the meek disciple, she forgets the offence in pity to 
the offender, and continues with unabated zeal the attentions 
which humanity requires till Rosalind slept in the cold and 
silent tomb. 

Driven, by the capricious conduct of Lady Wyedale to 
seek a home of her own, Felicia retires to Chiswick, where 
she continues to Rosalind’s children those attentions which 
it ought to have been the pride and delight of the mother to 
bestow; and to the due discharge of which we have ever 
considered it not less the duty than the privilege of the fe- 
male parent to attend. 

The marriage of Felicia Leycester to Mr. Berkeley, a man 
every way worthy of her hand and heart, and some inte- 
resting details of their domestic engagements and duties, con- 
clude these volumes; and here also, we must conclude this 
somewhat-extended notice; not, however, before we earnestly 
recommend “ The Sisters” to those of our readers who would 
gratify their taste for works of fiction, at the same time that 
they would improve their morals, and imbibe lessons of 
sound wisdom, 





MINSTREL-LOVE; from the German of the author of Un- 
dine. By Georce Soange, A.B. 2 vols. London. Simp- 
kin and Marshall, 1821, 


This is a work purely imaginative. We would, were it 
possible, give an outline of the story, but the nature of the 
composition forbids it: it is, in fact, not to be reduced into 
the formality of order; it soars beyond the regions of sober 
prose, and, in the vastness of its aérial flight, defies the or- 
dinary rules of criticism. ‘Those of our readers who admire 
the writings of Gessner, or are familiar with the pages of 
Ossian, will, we doubt not, trace in these volumes, some- 
what of a kindred style, and a similarity of expression and 
sentiment. Amid all the corruptions of popery, she was 
confessedly as much the friend of the arts as the enemy of 
learning. To the superstition of the middle ages, painting, 
scalpture, and architecture, are greatly indebted; for it was 





THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 335 


a NAE Sd 7 AOE 








superstition that reared the venerable Gothic structures, which 
remain to the present day, at once the ornament and the 
glory of our country. It was to the purgatory of Popery, 
the veneration of saints, and the legends of fabulous vi- 
sions and miracles, that much of the romantic wildness of 
German literature owes its fascinating influence, whilst the 
deeds of chivalrous knight-errantry impart a charm to the 
songs of ancient heroes, and transport us, in their remem- 
brance, to those days when the warrior bared his arm for 
the protection of his mistress, for whom he was equally ready 
to live or to die. 

How far works purely imaginative, from which truth and 
probability are excluded, may be considcred as desirable 
for occasional reading, we will not say; but certainly we do 
think, that the more sparingly they are read, the less ro- 
mantic will be our ideas; and few will, we think, be dis- 
posed to doubt that romantic ideas but ill accord with the 
sober duties of life. We, however, desire not to be mis- 
taken; we are not either Goths or Vandals; nor would we, 
like these barbarians, destroy every monument which fiction 
or imagination may have reared. We confess, Mr. Soane 
has done something more than remove our prejudices; and 
we further acknowledge that, in his Preface to these volumes, 
he has conciliated our opinion much more in favor of these 
“children of fancy,” than we had previously thought pos- 
sible. 

We have not access to the Baron de la Motte Touque’s 
writings in German, and are therefore but imperfectly qua- 
lified to pronounce an opinion on the merits of their trans- 
lator; yet there is an evidence of an internal nature, the 
existence of which no man competent to form an opinion 
will deny, though he may be unable to explain its nature, 
or to render it intelligible to common minds; and this evi- 
dence testifies that ‘‘ Minstrel Love” has found in Mr. Soane 
no unworthy interpreter. Indeed, we have been greatly 
pleased, and so we doubt not will our readers, at the ob- 
servations which he has made in the Preface on the prin- 
ciples of translation generally; nor less so at his very inge- 
nious, and yet most reasonable apology, for works of imagi- 
nation. Although we cannot feel altogether as Mr. Soane 
feels, yet we have read many passages of these volumes with 
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a pleasure bordering on admiration, and have in our pro- 
gress almost caught a spark of that flame, which, as he says, 
‘‘warms the sterile coldness of worldly sense by the influ- 
ence of imagination.” 

We pay Mr. Soane no unmerited compliment when we 
say, that it would be happy if every foreign writer, desirous 
of appearing in an English dress, could command the ser- 
vices of a gentleman as well qualified for the duties of a 
translator as he appears to be in this case, in which case the 
public would have to offer their gratitude not less sincerely 
than the author. 


LIVES OF EMINENT MEN, taken from authentic Sources, 
and adapted to the use of Children. pp. 175. Baldwin & Co. 


The little volume which now solicits our attention contains 
brief memoirs of Socrates, Plato, Herodotus, Hippocrates, 
Apelles, Seneca, Nero, Plutarch, Alfred, Galen, Columbus, 
Americus Vesputius, Copernicus, Galilio, and Newton. Among 
these will be found names which must ever be cherished with 
veneration and gratitude by every lover of science and virtue. 
We cannot, however, but express some surprise that the in- 
famous Nero could have been here associated with such charac- 
ters, unless it were intended to render his vice, brutality, and 
cruelty more odious, when contrasted with their virtue, hu- 
manity, and gentleness, 

Of the execution of this work, we can speak favorably. It 
appears well suited for very young readers, being written 
with much simplicity and perspicuity; and as it is neatly 
printed, it will prove a suitable Christmas present for our young 
friends. 


Mr. George Howard has a new work in the press, which will 
be ready for publication early in December, entitled Lapy 
JANE GREY AND HER Times. This valuable addition to our 
historical information, is an extended and popular plan, tak- 
ing up the most important period in the history of our country 
—the Reformation, in addition to the picture that is drawn of 
youthful excellence, humility, and piety, in the highest ranks 
of society ; thus setting an example of virtue to all classes, 
and also claiming a place in the libraries of the learned, from 
the variety and number of hitherto incidental facts, anecdotes, 
and interesting documents. 
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EPITOME OF PUBLIC AFFAIRS, 
FOR NOVEMBER, 1821. 





Tue return of our most gracious and beloved Sovereign from 
his visit to Hanover, in better health and spirits than were 
anticipated from his recent attack ofthe gout (at the palace 
of Herenhausen) and the fatigue of travelling through the bad 
roads on the Continent, has imparted a lively sensation to all 
ranks of his subjects. He landed at Ramsgate on the eighth, 
and was received with every demonstration of respect and af- 
fection. His Majesty proceeded immediately to Carlton-palace, 
where the ministers and great officers of state were in waiting 
to resign into his hands the trust reposed in them during the 
royal absence. He sat down to dinner at eight o’clock with a 
small select party. The Marquis of Londonderry arrived in 
town about two hours before his Majesty. 

The civic feast, in honor of the new Lord Mayor (Alderman 
Magnay,) took’ place, according to established custom, on the 
ninth of November, on a very splendid scale. Previous to 
which, the Lord Mayor elect, accompanied by the late Lord 
Mayor, went in procession to Westminster to take the usual 
oaths, by which the former gains possession of his civic dig- 
nities, while the latter makes an affidavit as to the correctness 
of his accounts of the preceding year. ‘The absence of the 
men in armour on this occasion, appeared to us to cause re- 
gret and dissatisfaction to those who came to see the show. 
His Majesty only arriving in town on the evening before, 
could not of course honor the citizens with his illastrious 
presence; but the hall was graced by that of his Royal 
Highness the Duke of York, the Duke of Wellington, the 
Marquis of Londonderry, Lord Sidmouth, the Foreign Am- 
bassadors, and other noble and distinguished characters. The 
utmost loyalty and harmony attended the convivial toasts. In 
the evening the Lady Mayoress received company at the Man- 
sion-house, and dancing was kept up till an early hour of the 
following morn, The dresses of the ladies, who were numerous, 
were elegant and tasteful. 

The independence of Mexico is at length completely esta- 
blished in opposition to the feeble efforts of old Spain. This is 

VOL, XIV.—S. I. Gg 
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the natural result of the misrule of colonial possessions, and it 
is probable, that at a period not far distant, the whole of 
Spanish America will free itself from the inglorious thraldom of 
dominion in which it has so long been held. Whenever this 
desirable consummation takes place, we shall hail it as a new 
area in the political institutions of the times, trusting that the 
change will prove beneficial to Europe. 

Barcelona.—An official statement of the pestilence at this 
place, published from Bourdeaux, says, that the mortality 
which lately prevailed there, has considerably decreased ; but 
this result is attributed to the flight of a portion of its alarmed 
inhabitants, and the ravages already made by the dreadful con- 
tagion; of course the number of daily deaths must decrease in 
those places almost depopulated by its ravages, and there is 
therefore little reason to believe that it is in reality abated in 
its virulence. 

According to intelligence from Vienna reccived on the sixth 
instant, the Greeks are said to have abandoned Athens to the 
Turks, who on taking possession, enveloped it in one devas- 
tating blaze. It is however hoped that this relates only to the 
new Town, composed chiefly of huts, and that the venerable 
remains of classic antiquity has been held sacred. A letter 
from Frankfort dated the twelfth, informs us that Russia still 
persists in her demands that the religious and civil rights of the 
Greeks should be guaranteed for the future, in which she is 
supported by the other powers. The mysterious politics of the 
Court of St. Petersburgh appear difficult to comprehend; her 
present cabinet is composed of ‘some of the first diplomatists of 
the age, and as we can with truth aver the same of our British 
Cabinet, we must of course hesitate in supposing that the latter 
has been the dupe of the intrigues of the former. 

Ireland.—We are concerned to state that several of the dis- 
tricts in the sister kingdom are in a most disturbed state. 
Armed banditties visit the principal houses at night, and de- 
mand their weapons of defence; guns, swords, &c. ap- 
pearing more their object than plunder. Several assassi- 
nations have taken place in a manner that shews a dreadful 
organized system amongst the insurgents, The government of 
that kingdom cannot be better employed than in instituting a 
vigilant enquiry into the causes of these outrages, which seem 
totally unconnected with political feeling, and are ascribed to 
the tithe-proctors. 
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His Majesty left Carlton-Palace on Tuesday the 19th, for 
Brighton, in his private travelling carriage, accompanied by 
Sir Benjamin Bloomfield, and escorted by a party of Lancers. 
He was received at the entrance of the town by a deputa- 
tion of its principal inhabitants on horseback, who attended 
his Majesty, with every demonstration of loyalty and respect, 
to his favorite residence. On his alighting, he bowed most 
graciously in return for the compliment; and the gentlemen 
departed with loud cheers. The town was illuminated in se- 
veral places, and many handsome dinners and entertainments 
were given on the gratifying occasion. The next day an 
Address, expressive of the most affectionate and duteous 
loyalty, was presented to his Majesty, as a congratulation 
on his return from Hanover, &c. which was received with the 
most affable condescension. 

Some important matrimonial alliances are about to take place 
on the Continent; and there is one on the tapis here that will 
unite two of the most noble and distinguished families in the 
kingdom, 








ata 
THE DRAMA. 


DRURY-LANE THEATRE. 


A NEW musical piece has been brought out at this house, 
called, ‘“‘ Maid and Wife; or, The Deceiver Deceived.” We 
understand it is a first production; and the principal part 
of the music is original. Our limits prevent us giving an 
outline of the plot this month; but we trust that its success 
will stimulate its author to further exertion. 

On the 12th, Mr. Kean reappeared in his favorite charac- 
ter of the tyrant Gloster, afterwards Richard III. This was 
the character that first stamped his renown, and in which he 
still appears with a stability of perfection that distances com- 
petition. He was received on his entrance with enthusiastic 
plaudits, and seemed impressed with emotions of grateful de- 
light at the compliments paid him. He has since appeared 
in Othello; but his performance is limited to one night in 
@ week, on accoynt of his being occupied in studying a new 
tragic character. 
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COVENT-GARDEN THEATRE 


Tue Exile, with the splendid coronation of the Empress 
Elizabeth, is represented with a very few exceptions every 
night. One of these exceptions was to introduce a young 
lady named Bakewell, of whom so much had been said by 
her friends, and such expectations injudiciously raised, that 
they only tended to encrease disappointment. The character of 
Mrs. Haller, in The Stranger, was selected on the occoasion— 
another injudicious step. The excellence of Miss O’Neill, in 
the guilty but repentant wife, is too fresh in our memory 
not to mark the failure of her successors. Miss Bakewell 
has an elegant form, but her face appears too small and 
inexpressive for arduous and leading characters on the 
stage. Her voice is low, but this might arise from a timi- 
dity which was very apparent, and we are too much in love 
with female modesty to make that a source of complaint. 
The curtain fell amidst very trifling sounds of either applause 
or disapprobation; but on the appearance of one of the per- 
formers to announce the play for the following night, Miss 
Bakewell’s friends rallied, and cries for the manager followed. 
Mr. Fawcett appeared, and there was such a cry for, The 
Stranger and Miss Bakewell, amidst a strong opposition of 
‘* No, no,” that the gentleman was justified in asking the 
pleasure of the audience. ‘“‘The Stranger” was again called 
for, and Mr. Fawcett, having, however, observed, that it was 
not usual for the audience to command a play, said, it should 
be repeated. In consequence of this submission to the wishes 
of the young lady’s friends, Miss Bakewell has since ap- 
peared as Mrs. Haller: but we cannot compliment her on 
her improvement; for if, indeed, there be any, the shades are 
so slight as to be scarcely perceptible. We would recom- 
mend her to try another character, where comparisons would 
not be likely to affect her interest, She seems amiable and 
pleasing, and we shall be happy in detailing her future suc- 
cess, if she continue a candidate for the palm of public favor. 

Mr. Macready made his re-appearance at this house, on 
Monday the 26th (November), in the character of Virginius, 
in the tragedy of that name, and was received by the audi- 
ence in the most flattering manner, . 
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THE 


MIRROR OF FASHION 


FOR DECEMBER, 1821. 








MORNING DRESS. 


Rounp dress of cambric, ornamented at the border with 
three rows of puffings in muslin; the long sleeves wreathed 
round the arm in narrower puffings to correspond. The dress 
made partially low, and finished round the bust by a quilling 
of lace. Cornette of fine lace, surmounted by a full half wreath 
of flowers. Sash of Persian, tied on the right side, and slip- 
pers of white kid. Negligée morning necklace of pearls. 


WALKING-DRESS. 


Rounp dress of blue poplin, with three narrow flounces of 
satin of the same color. Straw bonnet, lined with pale pink 
satin, with full drooping plume of blush-colored feathers. 
Cachemire shawl, of the true Indostan pattern, with deep Ori- 
ental fringe. Black satin half-boots, and Limeric gloves. 

The above tasteful and elegant dresses were furnished by 
Miss Pierpoint, inventress of the Corset a la Grecque, 12 
Edward-street, Portman-square, 





GENERAL MONTHLY STATEMENT OF FASHION. 


For both the carriage and the promenade there are no pe- 
lisses so much admired as those of fine Cachemire; those for 
walking are generally of a very dark color; Spanish snuff 
brown, for instance, often trimmed and ornamented with 
etherial-blue satin. The carriage pelisse is generally of a very 
light color, with beautiful ornaments of satin of a refulgent 
color; such as scarlet, rose-color, or pongeau. A favorite pe- 
lisse for morning visits is of black satin, elegantly trimmed 
with the same material, and rich cordons and silk chain twist, 
with buttons beautifully wrought. Spencers, of figured velvet, 
are expected to be very general for out-door costume. Cache- 
mire shawls, with white grounds, are much in request, with 
broad variegated borders. 

Black satin hats are much worn in carriages, with plumes 
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of feathers; they are bent down in front, and lined with pale 
pink or white satin. Some ladies have introduced a cherry- 
colored lining: this may be becoming to some complexions, 
but does not seem generally to take. Flowers made of vel- 
vet are a favorite ornament on such hats. A beautiful la- 
vender-colored bonnet for the carriage, made of gros de Na- 
ples, has been greatly admired; it is bordered with pliche de 
soie, of the same color, and a full curled plume of lavender- 
colored feathers, completes this elegant head-covering. The 
bonnets for walking are chiefly straw, either white or black; 
the former simply ornamented with a wreath of wintry-colored 
flowers round the crown; the latter either with or without 
feathers. Black velvet bonnets, both figured and plain, are 
also very gencral. 

Never was black so universal for fashionable costume. Fi- 
gured dresses of black gros de Naples, for home dress and 
for the carriage and promenade, prevail much; and highly 
glazed black satin, is an article much in favor for evening 
dresses ; but very young ladies wear white for evening costume, 
either of Japan gauze, net, or white satin. A favorite trim- 
ming for dresses of colored gros de Naples consists of three 
rows of honeycomb-flounce trimmings of crape, the same co- 
lor as the dress. Cambric is confined to the breakfast table. 
A few chintzes may be seen as morning dresses; and sorry, 
truly sorry, are we to see these beautiful articles of disha- 
bille displayed more in the windows of our fashionable ma- 
gazins, thanon the persons of our modern belles; did females 
study their own interest, they would patronize these dresses, 
for there is nothing more becoming to every form and com- 
plexion than these dark chintzes. 

The mobs for dejeuné costume are of fine, plain, India mus- 
lin, edged with lace, and a simple bow of white riband; the 
caul is either drawn with numerous bobbins, or else has 
two lettings-in, lengthwise, of muslin beading and hemstitch. 
The half-dress cornettes are of fine lace, or figured blond net, 
with a fichu of the same material, elegantly disposed, and be- 
tween each opening or division are scattered flowers or bows 
of riband. 

For the evening the hair is arranged @ la Sappho, with 
a lace fichu cap, and flowers elegantly disposed in the hair: 
this is the last new evening head-dress, The dress bats of 
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black velvet, ornamented with pearls and white feathers, with 
teques and turbans of various kinds, remain much the same 
as last month. 

Shot colors are very fashionable. Vine-leaf green and bright 
crimson, orange and garter blue, and shaded colors, such as 
dead leaf and Etruscan brown, scarlet and pongeau, crimson 
and pink, &c. &c. The other favorite colors are lavender, Her- 
mit brown, Autumnal green, and geranium. 


THE PARISIAN TOILET. 


FASHION, in her continual fluctuations, is always present- 
ing something novel. In Paris, her fair votaries, whenever 
the weather permits, are always seen thronging to the pub- 
lic walks, more eager to display their new attire than to im- 
prove their health by air and exercise. We haste to catch the 
changes of the fickle goddess through our French correspon- 
dents, and to present them to the notice of our fair country- 
women. 

Spencers, which are much in favor for out-door costume, 
are made with loose sleeves, which are confined round the 
wrists with bracelets of polished steel diamond cut, or of 
coral, and not unfrequently of rubies. The spencers are of- 
ten of black velvet, or black satin; and black satin pelisses 
are also much in esteem; these are lined with white. Cherry- 
colored pelisses with white stripes are also much worn. Though 
pelisses trimmed with fur are not general, yet many ladies 
of high fashion have bought up with avidity, a quantity of 
black fox-skin, lately arrived in Paris from Rassia. 

The favorite color for bonnets is the flame of burnt brandy; 
these are trimmed with shag silk of the same color. The 
Jane of Albert and the Tyrolese hat, both of black velvet, 
are often seen in carriages. Hats also, of vine-leaf green, 
with rose-colored trimming of pliiche de soie are much admired, 
Some tie them under the chin with a half-handkerchief the 
same color as. the hat. 

Black barége silk dresses, or Chinese crape, are very fa- 
shionable; they have white sleeves of striped gauze. A Bay- 
adere scarf of orange-color, bright sky blue, or pongeau, is 
generally thrown over these dresses. Black velvet dresses 
are also much in request. Gowns of white Cachemire for 
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the evening, with a rich Orienta, variegated border half 
way up the skirt, and terminating at the hem with a dark 
green fringe, is a favorite evening dress. The mancherons 
and bosom of this dress, which latter is made partially high, 
are trimmed with stripes to answer to the border. Young per- 
sons are still partial to fine India muslin, beautifully em- 
broidered in small sprigs, for the evening. These dresses 
have two broad flounces richly embroidered ; and to the edges, 
and between and above each flounce, is a superb embroi- 
dery, ina running pattern, worked on thedress. The sleeves 
are short, of clear, plain, muslin, puffed out very full, and 
the puffings confined by embroidered bands of thicker muslin. 
Lace fichus, with five points, on rose-colored, light blue, or 
black dresses, have a very beautiful effect. Rose-colored 
corsages of spotted velvet, are much worn with white gauze 
dresses; they are ornamented with satin trimmings of a lo- 
zenge shape. ‘The plaits of the skirts are now all thrown 
behind. 

The hair is worn generally in full curls, @ l’Anglaise. A 
scarf head-ornament, tied carelessly under the chin, is a be- 
coming head-dress to a handsome countenance. The Otto- 
man turban of white gauze, with a bandeau of gold, and 
crowned by the white feathers of the Paradise plume, is much 
worn in full-dress. y 

It is scarcely credible, yet suchis the rage for novelty, that 
English cotton lace veils, though they are neither costly 
nor becoming, are preferred by the Parisian ladies to all 
others on account of their peculiar whiteness. 

The favorite jewellery ornaments are corals or rubies, mixed 
with gold. 

The flame of burnt brandy is a favorite color; it partakes 
of lavender-grey, pale yellow, and dark lilac. The Merinos 
of this hue are beautiful, and are fashionable for gowns and 
spencers. Winter brings with it flame and smoke; for the 
next favorite colors are—London-smoke, wood-smoke, and 
flame-color. I'ly’s-wing, a new sort of grey, is much in fa- 
vor, as is Autumnal-green, and cinnamon-brown. 
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THE 


APOLLONIAN WREATH. 


oe 


LINES TO —— —-. 


On! turn that fondly beaming eye, 


Though bright its beam, ’tis death to me, 


It only makes a hopeless sigh, 
A hopeless wish to love and thee. 


For, ah! ’tis worse than death to know, 
To feel we love, yet love in vain; 
That nought from future years can flow, 
But bitter thoughts of former pain. 


I hate the sickly dream of hope, 
‘That, ever seeking, finds no rest, 
That idly still remains to cope 

With woe, when life has lost its zest. 


Like the dim lamp that faintly burns, 
In the chill mansions of the dead, 
That dies, and starts to life by turns, 
Till that is gone on which it fed: 


So love that lights the hopeless heart, 
But lights us to our own despair ; 

And, mocking, shews in flick’ring start, 
The work of desolation there. 


And like that flame it will consume 
The heart on which it banquetted, 


And who can bear the mind’s deep gloom, 


When that last joy of life is fled? 
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The pain which never pain’d till now, 

To madness wears, when, broken hearted ; 

The pallid sorrow on the brow 

Bat tells us, Love and Hope have parted, 








Then comes that endless throb of woe, 

That dark despair that rocks the breast, 
Whilst mem’ry’s streams of anguish flow, 
Like lava floods to blight our rest. 
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I should have known ’twould come to this, 
Ere I had dared to gaze on thee’; 

But who could choose to dream of bliss 
With thou, his soul’s idolatry ? 


We met in smiles, in tears we go, 

My heart’s best hope, farewell for ever! 
Relentless fate has will’d it so, 

That we should meet—too soon to sever. 


And now our paths asunder lie, 

In life, we ne’er may meet again; 

But there are thoughts which cannot die, 
Although the heart be rent in twain. 


Whilst mem’ry lives, can I forget 

The radiance of thy beauteous brow, 
That eye so bright in tears—and yet 
It pains to see thee shed them now. 


Then turn those weeping eyes away, 
Since Ino more those joys may see; 
I leave thee—but would gladly stay, 
And gaze away my life on thee! ALEXA. 





LADIES, TIME IS ON THE WING! 


“ Lapies! time is on the wing !” 

Thus with truth the poets sing ; 

He comes to steal your youth away, 
And change your auburn locks to grey. 
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The mower in yon field we pass‘d, 
Mows not so sure, mows not so fast, 
Nor like the mower doth Time spare,— 
The unripe grass—is not his care. 


But old, or young, or brown, or green, 
Still mowing down old Time is seen ; 
To ancient dame, or sprightly lass, 

He lifts alike his scythe and glass. 


Thus faded form, or fairest flow’r, 
Feels his force and owns his pow'r; 
Thus with truth the poets sing, 

‘‘ Ladies, Time is on the wing !” 


The rose on beauty’s cheek this day, 

Time may to-morrow steal away; 

Then make the present time your prize,— 
This day be merry and be wise. 


‘* Ladies, Time is on the wing!” 
Thus with truth the poets sing ; 
Make the present time your prize, 
This day be merry, but be wise. 


Newington Butts. J. M. 


SONNET, 


A Ae 


Br MISS ANNA MARIA PORTER. 


WRITTEN AFTER HAVING ENJOYED THE CONVERSATION OF A PECU- 


LIARLY-DELIGHTFUL FRIEND. 


POPPI? 


Sue speaks—and what is music’s fullest strain, 

But lifeless, tuneless sound? It cannot reach 

The sense with such blest ravishment, nor teach 

The heart to deem all other pleasures vain! 

She speaks!—and lo! the magic-gifted train 

Of sage and bard, whom ages past adorn’d, 

Save thee, O Shakspeare! are thrown by and scorn’d, 
Yielding their gold crowns to her conq’ring reign ; 
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Like thy full lay, her sweet discourse compels 
Each thought, each feeling, to attend its way: 
Tender, sublime, creative, serious, gay, 

The heav’n-reflecting current devious wells; 

But ever, where through sun and shade it rolls, 
Still with its radiant wave it hurries on our souls. 


ORIGINAL SONNET. 


PLIOPP?? 


WiInTER. — By T. B. G. 


PPer?eer 






STERN is the sky, and stern is ancient Tab, 
Dick’s virgin aunt. She scolds her servant Sue, 
And gives her dainty titles not a few; 

Yea, she doth call her Goose, and Dolt, and Drab, 
And sits, and sputters, like a roasted crab, 

And kicks the kittens till she makes them mew; 

The while her jackdaw chatters like a Jew 

Scolding a Gentile varlet. By the cold 

Her small green eyes seem frozen in her head, 
And ever, as she pokes the embers red, 

Much doth she grin, and then how doth she scold 
Her muffins, cats, and cousin Winifred, 

And all her friends and foes, alive or dead,— 

So wends the winter with this charmer old. 


LINES TO A YOUNG LADY. 


On! may thy love be ever green, 
Perpetual Spring possessing, 

May joy in thy bright eye be seen, 

Caress’d by all, caressing. 













Afar from thee and native grove, 
In memory’s gleam I cherish 
The lineaments of her I love, — 
That form, which ne'er may perish. 


And though the brand of misery nigh, 
The tempest’s jar and motion, 

Revert to thee a kindling eye 

In retrospection’s ocean, 
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To see thy hallow’d form once more, 
To my full bosom press thee, 

Awaken dreams, long past and o’er, 

In him whose prayer shall bless thee— 






On thy sweet cadence, accents clear 
To dwell, while bending o’er thee, 

Are thoughts which scarce this soul can bear, 

Since they have fled before me— 






To roam with thee on Velvet Dale*, 
What time the stars were twinkling; . 

Or tell thee some sad touching tale, 

When sheep-bells round were tinkling— 






It is not granted—must not be— 

Yet this shall sooth my sorrow, 
Full ev’ry eve to doat on thee, 
And bless thee every morrow. 


i cnnemensanmnenniadll 
—— 


JANE WAS FAIR AND HENRY BRAVE, 


CAL eae 


By T, LACEY. 


A 


JANE was fair and Henry brave, 
Report so told the story ; 

The tender kiss young Henry gave, 

Bid love adieu for glory. 


The gallant youth, he sigh’d for fame, 
He lov’d his country dear, 

He fought for honor—gain’d a name— 

His Jane let fall a tear. 


With laurels crown’d, we joyful tell 

(The day most happy shone) 
The sacred vow, by each known well, 
Made Jane and Henry one. 





* A most romantic spot in Buckinghamshire, situate within the bosom ot 
the Chiltern Hills, and peculiarly gifted by nature. 


VOL. XIV.—S, I. Hh 
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TO MARY ——, WITH A HEART’S-EASE. 


Biue-ey’D flower! go deck my fair, 
And be the harbinger of love ; 

Tell her, with nice and studious care, 
From thousand others of the grove, 

Her poet cull’d thee for her breast— 

Then smiling win her soft behest, 

To bloom, and live, and wither there. 










THE DESTINY OF MAN. 
TRANSLATED IN BLANK METRE FROM THE GERMAN OF SCHILLER. 














Muse! what is man? Half beast half angel, 
Low, wretched, poor, glorious, high, 

What is his fate? Wants in abundance, 
And copious blessings form his lot. 

To him the softest joys keep blooming, 
While some too perish in the bud, 

He, oft by shudd’ring ills tormented, 

Matures, grows old, unnerv’d, and dies. 











Amazed, creation’s fill extensive 
I view, in admiration lost ; 

I, who, in nature’s garb most beauteous, 
On earth the first of beings am. 

To worlds unknown, all in a moment, 
Fancy transports me on her wing ; 

As quickly too a hillock covers 

With native dust my mortal frame. 










How infinitely great, how little! 
How weak, and yet how powerful! 
Of seas and continents the ruler, 
Of ev’ry passion still the slave! 
Thus man to eminence is rising, 
And nature, time, and chance defies, 
Wears galling chains, is miserable, 
And sinks, alas! below the brute. 
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He preaches wisdom, extols virtue, 
And scatters incense at her shrine; 

Forgets himself, spends in carousing 

His youth, luli’d in the arm of vice; 
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Preams of delights, and void and dreary 
Mie wakes with horror, and repents ; 
Fights manfully ’gainst low desires, 
And feels how very frail he is. 















Thou masterpiece of God’s constructing ! 
Should this thy sole existence be? 

Ends here then thy formation’s purpose ? 
Art thou a riddle to remain ? 

No! God made thee for times eternal, 
For higher bliss, for purer light ; 

Gave thee defects, and eke perfections, 

For trial and instruction both. 

















The stumblings in life’s early stages 
’ Shall teach experience to the man; 
We must have braved the greatest dangers, 
Ere time and fortune us rejoice. 
When we with optics keen and anxious, ; 
Search after wisdom, truth and light, 
Then only shall our soul be ravish’d 2. 
To find them from deception free. 















Yon, where suns sublime are rolling, 
Shall I the world’s bright fabric see, 

Shall likewise see my Maker’s greatness, 
And swim in light and extasy. 

The mist dispell’d, the sight grown clearer, 
I spy what seem’d inscrutable ; 

With strength angelic on I hasten, 

And suns and planets disappear. J.B.D, 
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THE CUP. 


ALTHOUGH the cup were filled with bliss, 
And angels might prepare it, 

I would not welcome joy like this, 

If Anna might not share it. 







Though draughts of sorrew brimm’d the cup, 
And Fate before me piac’d it, 

Oh! then I’d fondly drink it up, 

So Anna might not taste it. 
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SOLUTION 


TO THE CHARADE IN OUR NUMBER FOR OCTOBER. 


TO B———. 


Ir strikes me you are like your first— 
(A false Propuet I believe ye) 

And did I to your siGHING trust, 
I PROPH’CY ’twould deceive me. 





Marriages. 


At Hampstead, Mr. George Willis, of St. James’s Strect, to Sarah, only 
daughter of Charles Terry, Esq. of Bedford Row. At Walthamstow, J. W. 
Freshfield, Esq. to Frances Jane Sims, of Church-hill House, Walthamstow. 
At St. Mary’s Newington, Surrey, H. F. Hawker, Esq: of 19th Reg. of Foot» 
to Eliza Josephine, daughter of J. Wheeler, Esq. Ordnance Store keeper, 
Weedron Beck, Northamptonshire. The Rev. George Hemming, of Hamp- 
ton, Middlesex, to Elizabeth, second daughter of Wm. Yate, Esq. of Bough- 
ton, Cheshire. 


Deaths. 

At his house in Queen Anne Street, in his 7ist year, Sir Wm. Young, Ad- 
miiral of the Red, and Vice Admiral of Great Britain. At the advanced age 
of 86, Mrs. Rose Ray, relict of the late Robert Ray, Esq. of Gay Bowers, 
Bantrory, Essex. Mrs. Mary Mountain, sister to the Lord Bishop of Quebec. 
Aged 21, Lady Elizabeth Stanhope, sister to the Earl. 








NOTES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The following are received—The communications of Miss A. M. Porter,—of 
J.S. D.—Mrs. G.—Florian,—J. B—n,—T. B. G.—J. M. Lacey,—M.A. G.— J. 
Evans,—J. M.—Verses to the Moon, by L.—To Gertrude,—On an Infant sleep- 
ing,—and Amoret 


L. D. shall be attended to. 

The communications of X. Y. Z. do not suit our purpose. 

We are obliged to our old correspondent S. S. for his suggestions. 
We doubt the originality of P. P. 


If Ernestus will look back a few Numbers, he will find a solution to his 
enquiries. 


SUBJECT FOR A PROSE PRIZE ESSAY. 
“On the Government of the Temper in the Female Sex, 


considered as a moral and religious duty.” 


To be delivered on or before the ist of March. The best Essay will be 
entitled to an elegant work of the valuc of Two Guineas. 
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John Anderson, my Jo, John. 
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John Anderson, my jo, John, ye were my first conceit, 

I think nae shame to own, John, I lo’ed ye ear’ and late ; 
They say, ye’re turning auld, John, and what tho’ it be so? 
Ye’re ay the same kind man to me, John Anderson, my jo. 


John Anderson, my jo, John, when we were first acquaint, 
Your locks were like the raven, your bonny brow was brent ; 
But now your brow is bald, John, your locks are like the snow, 
Yet blessings on your frosty pow, John Anderson, my jo. 





John Anderson, nry jo, John, we clamb the hill thegither, 
And mony a-canty day, John, we’ve had wi’ ane anither ; 
Now we maun totter down, John, but hand in hand we’ll go, 
And sleep thegither at the foot, John Anderson, my jo; 
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Together let us range the Fields. 
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